Too Much Fun 


Author: notoffkilter 


Bands: Soundgarden 


Characters: Hiro Yamamoto, Kim Thayil, Matt Cameron 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [GenSlash] 


Updated: Mon Dec 25 2017 10:03:51 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


0 


Author's Notes: 
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Matt let out a shallow gasp, his hair was pulled back, soft lips kissed up his throat. 
While another pair kissed at the back of his neck. 

A small blush crept on Matt's face. 

Letting out a weak groan, as he felt teeth dig into his shoulder. 

"Fuck." Matt's voice, was barely above a whisper. 

Pairs of hands touched, pulled, and scratched at his skin 


He felt enveloped in a strong heat, as he was in between two bodies. 


A hot breath against his own lips, then he was pulled into a deep kiss. 

He whimpered and moaned. 

"You like that?" 

"Yeah.." Matt answered. 

Matt let out a happy moan, as he felt hips roll into him, their cock pulling out and thrusting into him firmly. 
"Kim." Matt gasped out. 

"What about me huh?" 

Matt's legs buckled, as Hiro played with his cock. 

Matt blushed down his shoulders. 

Matt's nails grazed against Hiro's chest. 

Matt sighed against Hiro's lips. 

"Don't worry you'll get a turn too," Matt smiled, his green eyes lucid as he kissed Hiro deeply. 
Kim held onto Matt's hips as he bucked into him more roughly. 


Matt was smiling inwardly, he was getting exactly what he wanted out of his guitarist and bassist. 


One month earlier 


Matt's place in the band was firm, he enjoyed most of it. Since this was probably the most fun he actually had 


in one. There were downsides, but he looked past it for now. 


Just like any other band he had been in, it did have some dull moments, which usually made him want to get 
creative. Mostly to entertain himself. 


There was a small lull right now, no touring, no recording. 


Just a nice little break for them, since they did do the latter nonstop. 


It was probably a couple of days in, and Matt felt like he was going to lose his mind with boredom. 
He cleaned his apartment five times, read three books, caught a couple of shows. 

He needed to do something else.. 

Matt let out a heavy sigh, as he lounged on the couch. 

"What should | do fatty?" Matt inquired from his cat. 


He had a fat calico named Ringo, that found her own entertainment of napping by the windowsill sustaining 


enough. 

Matt pouted to himself, he had to do something. 

An idea came to mind, something he hadn't done in a while. 

He got up from the sofa, and went to the bedroom to get dressed. 
Maybe he'd pay Hiro a visit. 

"Uhh... Hi?" 


Hiro was standing in his doorway to his apartment, looking at Matt curiously, not really understanding the 


surprise visit. 

"Are you busy? | can always leave you know." Matt answered with. 

"No no I'm not.. Just uhh..." 

"Surprised? Well | was in the neighborhood and all" Matt smiled, and giving an innocent shrug. 
Hiro did think it was slightly odd having Matt over, but he let his bandmate in nonetheless. 
Matt had only been in Hiro's apartment a handful of times. 

His eyes curiously looking around, while Hiro shut, and locked the door behind him. 


Hiro was pretty immaculate like Matt. 


Books upon books were stuffed on to shelves. 


Even though Hiro dropped out of school, he did continue to read and study. He was probably one of the 
smartest people in the band, right next to Kim. 


Matt happened to notice the books on the small dinky kitchen table. 
"Studying for the big exam?" Matt playfully teased. 

Hiro may have blushed a little. 

"No," Hiro shook his head, "I just don't like getting left behind," he answered. 


Matt cocked his head to the side, looking down at the mathematics books, that were all neatly highlighted, and 
notes right beside them. 


"Why would you get left behind, if you're not there to begin with?" Matt questioned. 
Matt didn't understand half of anything, that was on the pages. 

Let's just say Matts strong point wasn't math. 

Hiro shrugged, "just thought it would be nice to have a back up plan you know." 

Hiro started to close the books, and his notebooks. 

"Why would you need a backup plan?," Matt then asked, he leaned a little on the table. 
"You never know, you know?" Hiro shrugged again, not wanting to go into any more detail 
Matt smiled, he didn't push it. 

Since it seemed like Hiro had his own plans. 


Matt was still the newest one of the band, he didn't really have a say in what the other's did in or outside the 


band. Even if it meant someone leaving. 
This was definitely something he'd stay tight lipped about, he wouldn't mention it to Kim or Chris. 
"Your secret is safe with me." Matt leaned in a bit, and whispered to Hiro. 


Hiro blushed, not really expecting Matt to get so suddenly close to him. 


Hiro looked to Matt. 

Matt had a smile on his face. 

Hiro wondered if Matt knew, he shook his head, no way he'd know what he was possibly doing later in the year. 
"Here let me help you." Matt smiled, his hand touching the top of Hiro's. 


Hiro seemed to blush at the touch, his dark eyes, staring into Matt's light colored ones. 


Matt was standing in the foyer of Kim's apartment building. 

His hands behind his back, that hid a case of beer. 

Matt reached for the button for Kim's apartment number. 

A few moments later, Matts heard Kim's familiar voice gruff a ‘yeah. 
Matt smiled, pressing a button to talk. 

"Avon calling~" Matt said in an overly cheerful voice. 

Moments later, the door buzzed letting Matt in 

Matt smiled to himself, once he was let in 

At least Kim was gonna be far easier than Hiro. 

You didn't really have to dance around or hint to anything with Kim, he usually got the idea very quick. 
Once Matt was to Kim's door, he gave it a light knock 

Kim answered it. 


‘Oh it's just you.. and here | thought | could order more cold cream." Kim teased, as he stepped aside so Matt 


could come in. 


Matt chuckled softly, he caressed under Kim's chin in passing. 


"Don't act like you didn't miss me~" Matt smiled, then stepping into Kim's apartment. 

Kim looked to Matt's backside, maybe to admire his ass, or the case of beer he had in tow. Who knows. 
Present. Well maybe two hours prior. 

Hiro was currently straddling Matt down on the sofa 

The both of them kissing each other deeply, and letting out soft pants of breath. 

The door buzzer went off for Matt's apartment. 

"What did you order pizza?" Hiro chuckled softly against Mats lips. 


"Maybe someone forgot their keys hang on" Matt tried to sit up, with Hiro trying to keep him pinned down to 


the couch. 

"Down beast down!~" Matt laughed, with Hiro nibbling on his neck. 

Eventually Hiro did let him go, with the buzzer going off again 

Matt got up, and rushed over to the call box, unlocking the door to the foyer. 
Matt let out a small squeal of laughter, when he was pushed right up against the wall, near the call box. 
"What | was coming right back~" Matt teased, but was soon pulled into a deep kiss. 
"Too long," Hiro murmured against Matt's lips. 

Matt giggled more, when Hiro was pushing up his shirt. 

There was a light knock on the door, that seemed to startle Hiro more than Matt. 
"Go away!" Hiro yelled out. 

"Shh! Stop that!" Matt laughed, then pulling away from Hiro. 

Hiro was pouting however, when Matt answered the door. 


Hiro wondered, who in the hell kept interrupting them. 


‘Am | late?" 

Hiro looked over, since the voice was instantly familiar. 

"For once no, you're not.” Matt leaned against the doorway, then pulling away, with Kim stepping in 
Hiro blushed brightly, "whare you doing here???" He huffed. 


Matt had fucked with both Kim and Hiro for weeks now, he definitely was having too much with them. Also 
wanting to take it one step further, for the three of them. 


Matt answered for Kim, for Hiro's question 

"He's here to have some fun too, that alright with you?" Matt asked, as he shut and locked the door. 
"Of course not, what-" Hiro was about to go on some questioning tangent, when Matt stopped him. 
‘It's just fun Hiro, you can be apart of it, or you can go." Matt said. 

Hiro knew this was innocent messing around, this wasn't some type of relationship type of thing for them. Still. 
"What let me guess Chris is going to come knocking too?" Hiro huffed. 

Kim laughed at that comment, so did Matt. 

Matt stepped closer to Hiro. 

"This is just fun for the three of us, I'm sure you're quite aware that Chris is married, and that would make 
him a cheater if he did. | don't fuck with cheaters. So you don't have to worry about that." Matt answered 
simply, then briefly caressing under Hiro's chin 

Hiro still looked unsure. 

Hiro looked to Kim. 

Kim was far too relaxed, he was usually up for anything, damn him.. 

Hiro knew if he left, Kim and Matt would mess around either way. 


Hiro eventually caved. 


"lIl stay." Hiro blushed deeply, his eyes shyly looking to the floor. 


"Don't worry you'll have fun, you can be in the middle too if you want, have you ever fucked, while getting 


fucked, it's pretty life changing. Isn't it?" Matt looked over to Kim. 
Its pretty good yeah." Kim agreed nonchalantly. 
That seemed to make Hiro blush more. 


Thankfully Matt took Hiro's hand, and dragged him along to the bedroom. Since Hiro was pretty sure, he 


wouldn't be able to move from his spot. 


Kim didn't seem to mind as he followed after them, and into Matt's bedroom. 


The end. 


